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The  Skin. 
am  u  if  rhymes  were  written 
\  I  l*i»wer,  who,  duriiij 
r  was  the  main  in 

» -.till  dish  in*;  the  pr*«ent 
in  in  In-laml.  His  name, 

.  -h  imjier,  (leHerves  to  lie 
.  i  us  that  of  one  of  the 
il-,  to  whom  Ireland  owes 
,  |  o.  .vernment  it  has  had 
L,t  two  generations.  It  may 
„  , -hissed  with  those  of  Sir 
.  I.un-tii,  Sir  Alexander  Mac 
ui.l  Sir  Richard  Griffith,  all 
i,  their  different  departments 
i  and  lrtl»orA*us  lives  to  the 
t  Irish  iwhiiiiiiiJtration.  Sir  A] 

I  .  .oi  is  id  >w  an  ••ctoocnarian, 
,  :11  retirement  at  Dublin: 
without  and  a  skin  within, 
.kiu  awl  a  lining  skin; 

.  .otliiu  is  Du-  >km  with' uit 

!  I-  .mil  i-nrruil  «•< uupletely 

r ii<  ^trills  th«*  wiii«l}>i|x*  and 

•  n,.  ui  hin  d  with  this  inner  coat, 
i  ,li  •  v.  rv  part  is  mud*-  to  extend, 
i  ;,itd  Imivo  Is  from  cud  to  end. 

.km  is  a  truirvehuw  plan 
;  On  dtvgs  **f  the  flesh  of  man, 
iliii.  r  extracts  from  the  fo«xl  and 

,  ,|,  tli  waste  of  the  flesh  to  re 


I  h  brandy,  whiskey  or  gin 

l  •  i  I&order  the  skin  within, 

\i  .t  lirtj  and  ilrv,  the  skin  without 
I;  -  ..  .  let  the  sweat  eoiue  ont. 

, ,  |  ,  pi.  all,  have  a  care  t*f  your  skiu, 

-  tint  without  and  that  within, 

[  •  rii't  -ive  plenty  of  water  anil  soap, 
l  :  la.t,  little  eLse  hut  Water,  WO  hope. 

|.  r  luavs  In-  very  particular  where 
\.  i  %..iir  water,  your  food.  and  your  air, 
|  ■  •  tli.'*  be  taiuteil  or  rendered  impure, 

It  i  lum  its  effect  on  the  blood,  be  sure. 

]  i ,  j  .„|  which  will  ever  for  you  be  the  best 
I-  •  >  \..u  lik.  nnwt,  and  cau  s**>uest  digest. 

\:  .  up.  fruit  and  decaying  flesh 

H*  We 


Y.uii 

111 

Ttilr 


f.  and  tish  that  Ls  not  very  fresh, 
w  iter,  transparent  and  pure  as  you 

.kit. 

.  tt.  r  Is  Altered  and  ladled  before  you 


n  know  surely  that  nothing  unsound 
t  i .  e.  -t  to  it  over  o^-  imdrr  the  ground. 
1  :  l  .11  things  the  most  I  would  have  you 

hr wan* 

(H  I  i.  tliino  the  p.ison  of  once  breathed  air; 
\\  i  -i,  n.  I»  .l,  whether  ont  or  at  liome  yon- 

III.,!  »„.  ‘  J 

Ai ..  . '  <  |«  n  flu- jviudows  and  let  it  go  free. 
-Wifi  .  1,. thing  and  exercise  keep  yourself 

Warm, 

\ ,  i,  your  clothes  quickly  if  caught  in 

i  '-.form, 

l .  i  v-l-l  * -aught  by  chilling  the  outside 

FI.  -  t  ■  ai, -i- 1>>  the  delicate  lining  within. 

V.  "I  wtio  lUus  KWIlv  take  care  of  your 

V'  J  rr.  !,d  t-  ita-wants  without  aud  within, 
\  l  i,.  \er  «<f  chtfliTa  feel  any  fears, 

\  ,r  -km  may  last  you  a  hundred 


LITERARY  NOTES. 


(  i vki.es  Hfade’s  Mother. — “‘Why 
si,  i.l.l  lUij'fls  lie  fools?’  Haiti  Charles 
1;  id«  nee,  wlu-u  discussing  Thacke- 
i  -  \mclia.  ‘A  clear  heatl  and  a 
warm  Imirt  go  to  the  making  of  ajier- 
f*.-t  w '  iiiuii.  His  favorite  heroine,” 
so-  The  New  York  lYMune,  “was 
'  i  *u  i>si  Hawlovve.’  Mrs.  Compton 
lo  i  1.  Vays  in  the  Clmrleston 
ti.it  the  author  was  in  the  habit  of( 
nl'ing1  his  literary  xilt  to  his  moth 
« -  wli  though  not  an  authoress,  was 
i  \  luminous  and  able  letter  writ- 
"  '  tin  days  when  letters  were  let- 
’  ii.  rei.vt-r  a  jx-rson  of  n,i- 

T  ii  d.ility  and  charm.  The  utmost 
jin  vaileil,  where  once,  i*.*r- 
soFnethino  less  than  perfect 
tv  was  apparent,  Ix-fore  Mrs. 
death,  which  t«s»k  place  in  her 
list  year.  The  already _cele- 
JT .  n  o  list  had  no  more  earnest 
'!r  than  she, ,  #hose  youth  hail 
j  i-*s.  ,|  among  thi:Tnost  )>rilliant 
'  c. ions  men  of  her  time,  that 
•  1  lisu-k  to  the  golden  periixl 
Sir  .Lishi.a  would  jmint  you  a 
'  fof-  flu,  and  Pitt  and  Fox 
t  H  .mem-  warfare  in  the  Hous<*. 

-  If <  rule  heard  of  ,all  these  now 
doings  at  first  hand.” 

* •  mm-  I/rne  Visitor. — “Here,” 
f  '/u  intuin  f r titan,  “Lsapret- 
ibiut  William  Grimm,  one  of 
’  him' sis  German  story  tellers 

-•  fairy  tales  have  delighted  so 
i  liildren  of  all  nations:  ‘One 
little  girl  rang  their  hell  and 
J  him  in  the  hall  with  the  words, 
b.'  > -ai  the  Mr.  Grimm  who  writes 
ii*  1 1  v  tales?”  “Y’es;  land  my 
1  'J*"i  -‘Anil  that  of  the  clever 
"  ‘  t  uior  who  marrieil  the  jirincess?” 

rtainly.”  '  “  Well,”  said  the 
1  1  producing  thb  lmok,  “it  is  said 
<  tlmt  every  one  who  doesn’t  believil 
'  ’ivt  pay  him  a  thaler.  Now,  I 
'  U'licvc  that  a  ] irincess  ever  mar- 
’  tailor.  I  haven’t  so  much  as  a 
’  hut  here  is  a  groschen,  and 

-  o  I  hojie  to  ]>ay  the  rest  by 
•  • '  Just  thhn  Jacob  came  up, 

t  tin  .In-others  hail  an  interesting 
r,tMcw  with  the  little  dame;  but 
"•uld  not  ]H-rsua«le  her' to  take 
1 '  the  groschen  which  she  hail  laid 
datable.’”  *r 

!  Vi  stkn’s  remains  were  laid,  in 
'  '  ■  liester  Cutheilral,  almost  opposite 
•  1  i-autiful  tomb  of  William  of  Wyk- 


l;. 


I. 


luuu-  A  !ilah  "f  black  marble,  Unr- 
mg  a  suitable  inscription,  marks  the 
«I»t  to  which  many  a  reader  of  her 
works  has  made  a  pilgrimage.  “Her 
fame  attracted  strangers  to  her  tomb, 
but  her  achievements  were  not  of  the 
kiml,”  says  the  Er«ni,uj  /W,  “  which 
were  known  to  all  men.  A  gentleman 
who  sought  her  last  resting  phu  e  was 
asked  by  the  verger,  ‘  Pray,  sir,  can 
you  tell  me  whether  there  ua*  am 
thing  particular  ab.ut  that  hub  ?-  lo 
many  [x^ojile  want  to  know  where  she 
was  buried.’  iSince  then  her  nephew, 
the  Key.  J.  Austen  Leigh,  has  cause*  l 
ft  brass  tablet  to  l>e  inserted  in  the 
wall  near  her  grave,  with  the  following 
wor«ls  engraven  upon  it:  ‘Jane  A  us 
ten,  knowu  to  many  by  her  writings, 
endeared  to  her  family  by  the  varied 
charms  of  her  eharactot,  and  enobled 
hy  Christian  faith  and  piety,  eflhe 
ojiened  her  mouth  with  -wris<lom;  and 
in  her  tongue  is  the  law  of  kindness.” 
— Proverl**  xxxi.  56. 

CvrlyiJ^  THE  Hater  or  Shams  -  It 
is  in  some  respects  *  urious\that  CW- 
lyle  has  connected  his  name  Ho  effect¬ 
ually  as  he  has  done  with  the  Renun¬ 
ciation  of  shams.  For  we  are ,  far 
fr«im  thinking  that  the  i>stssi* mate  liVe 
of  truth  in  its  simplicity  was  at  ali  bis 
cliief  characteristic.  Injthe  first  place, 
his  style  is  too  self-conscious  for  that 
pf  sheer,  s«*lf  forgetting. love  of  truth. 
J^o  nuui  of  first-rate  simplicity — and 
first-rate  simplicity  is,  we  imagine,  one 
of  the  conditions  of  a  first-rate  love  of 
truth — would  express  commonplace 
ideas  in  so  round  alniut  a  fashion 
he;  would  say  fot'i instance,  in  reconi- 
mending  Emerson  to  the  reading  pub 
lie,  “The  words  of  such  a  man — -what 
words  he  thinks  fit  to  speak — are 
worth  at  ten* ling  to or- would  describe 
a  kind  and  gracious  woman  its  “a  gen 
tie,  excellent  female  soul,”  as  he  does 
in  Ins  “Life  of  Sterling.’.’  There  is  a 
straining  for  effect  in  the  details  of 
Carlyle’s  style  which  is  not  the  char¬ 
acteristic  of  an  overpowering  and  j>er 
fectly' simple  love  of  truth.  *Nor  was 
that  the  ruling  intellectual  principle  of 
Carlyle’s  mind.  What  he  moant  by 
hatred  of  shams,  exposure  of  un vera¬ 
cities,  ilefiance  to  the  “  Everlasting  X 
affirmative  to  the  “  EviVlasting  Yea,” 
and  the  like,  was  not  so  much  the  love 
.f  truth  as  the  love  of  divine  forci 
the  love  of  that  which  had  genuiue 
strength  aud  effective*  character'  in  it, 
the  denunciation  of  imbecilities,  the 
scorn  fo|-  the  dwindled  life  of  mere 
conventionality  or  precedent,  the  con¬ 
tempt  for  extinct  figments,  not  so  much 
liecause  they  were  fis/ments  ns  T>c*‘ni*<--‘> 
they  were  extinct  and  would  no  longer 
liear  the  strain  put  upon  them  by  hu¬ 
man  passion.  Greatly  as  Carlyle  de¬ 
spised  “  cant,”  lie  seems  to  have  meant 
by  cant  uof  So  much  principles  which 
a  man  does  not  personally  accept,  but 
rejieats  by  rote  on  the  authority,  of 
others,  as  principles  which*  have  ceased, 
in  liis  estimation,  to  exert  a  fixing  in¬ 
fluence  on  society,  whether  heartily 
-opted  by  the  individual  or  not. — 
[The  Spectator. 

A  corresixmdent  of  the  Clt  i'thi/ul 
jAxt'hr  gives  the  following  pen  pic¬ 
ture  of  G«*orge  XV.  Cable:  He  is  un¬ 
der  medium  height,  very  straight,  very 
slender,  and  as  sallow  as  many  of  the 
Crw  >les  whom  he  jx  irtrays  in  his  m  >vels. 
He  has  a  fiu-e  rather  effeminate  than 
manly,  and  his  beard  of  silky  black, 
anil  his  long  mustache  twisted  with  its 
emls  hanging  lielow  his  chin,  and 
making  a  Ixiw  over  his  mouth,  carries 
out  thjs  illusion.  His  ^iose  is  straight 
and  small,  his  eyes. bright,  black  and 
piercing,  anil  his  forehead  medium. 
Hih  hair  is  the  color  of  jet,  and  as 
lossy  as  oiled  ebony.  He  does  mot 
weigh,  I  should  say,  over  one  hundVed 
and  thirty  jxmnds.  He  has  a  good 
voice,  well  trained  and  melodious.  He 
articulates  distinctly,  and  his  gestures 
have  all  the  grace  of  a  woman.  Ten 
years  ago  the  world  knew  nothing  of 
Cable:  now’  he  stands  in  the  front  rank 
of  the  .American  literati.  He  was  l  at 
one  time  a  merchant,  then  tried  news- 
pajier- writing  on  the  New  Orleans 
I*U‘(tyune,  and  while  doing  so  liegan 
to  study  the  early  history  of  New  Or¬ 
leans.  He  lieoame  interested  in  the 
Creoles,  and  wrote  several  sketches  of 
them  for  the  CerUttry  Muijazine. 
These  attracted  attention,  anil  he 
found  the  field  ujioii  which  he  hail  en 
tereil  one  worth  developing.  In  the 
carrying  out  of  his  ideas,  he  has  shown 
that  lie  is  an  accomplished  novelist, 
anti  has  made  a  reputation  which  will 
last. 

Some  years  ago  a  very  young  gov¬ 
erness  wTote  a  crude  ilramatic  sketch 
for  the  amateurs  of  a  small  country 
tdwn.  Prior  to  the  date  fixed  for  its 
production,  however,  the  local  n^ma- 
gers  discovered  Unit  the  amateurs  h?ul 
imitted  to  procure  the  necessary  li- 
iceime,  aud  the  entertainment  htul  to 
be  postponed.  During  the  dplay  the 
excitement  cooled  dowm,  and  when  at 
length  the  piece  was  produced,  it  was 
to  a  very’  limited  au<  lienee.  Some  time 
afterward  the  governess  forsook  teach¬ 
ing  for  the  stage,  and  while  at  Hay- 
market  Theatre  it  occurred  to  her  to 
turn  her  play  into  a  novel.  The  gov¬ 
erness,  actress,  and  author  is  Miss 
Florence  Warden,  and  the  name  of  the 
novel,  “The  House  on  the  Marsh.” 


CAR Kl. ''TON’S  GIFT. 


:  md  which  hm  pio- 


Hy  HUGH  COJTVVAY 

Awth-’f  u/  I'lUsd  Back "Ihrk  It aya," 
".l  /'i»i/ y  Afa\r~  etc. 

(TOLD  XT  PHHJF  BHA  ID,  W  D  .  !X)»DO*.] 

PART  THI  riK>T. 


aer  han 

“My  dear  fellow,”  I  said,  “yon  are  talk¬ 
ing  riddles.  Sit  *  *.wn  and  tell  me  calmly 
wbat  "has  hapiJedeJ.  But,  first  qf  all,  as  you 
took  utterly  woru  out,  I  will  ring  fo.-  my 
man  to  uet  you  some  toed.” 

“No,”  Lo  said,  “1  want  nothin^.  Weary 
I  am,  lor  I  have  been  to  fck-otland  and  back 
as  fast  as  man  can  traveL  1  reuchwl  Lon¬ 
don  a  short  time  ago,  and  after  seeing  one 
man  have  como  straight  to  you,  my  old 
friend,  for  Help — it  may  be  for  protection. 
But  1  have  euten  aud  ’I  have  drunk,  know¬ 
ing  I  must  ke-p  my  b<  altli  and  strength.” 

However.  I  ii:sis:ed  upon  some  wine  being 
brought.  He  drank  a  glass,  and  then,  with 
a  strange,  enforced  ealm,  told  me  what  had 
taken  place.  His  tale  was  this: 

After  we  had  parted  company  on  our  return 
from  Hcotlund,  t'.irriston  weut  do wu  to  the 
family  scat  in  Oxfordshire  and  informed  his 
un'cle  of  the  impending  change  in  his  life. 
The  baronet,  an  extremely  old  man,  infirm 
and  all  but  childish,  troubled  little  about  the 
matter.  Every  acre  of  his  large  property 
was  strictly  entailed,  so  his  pleasure  or  dis¬ 
pleasure  could  make  but  little  alteration  in 
his  nephew's  prospect*.  Still,  he  was  the 
head  of  the  famih ,  and  Carristou  was  in 
duty  bouncj  to  make  the  important  news 
known  to  him.  The  young  man  made  no 
secret  of  his  approaching  marriage,  so  in  a 
very  short  tuye  every  member  of  the  family 
was  awaie  that  the  heir  and  future  head  was 
about  to  ally  himself  to  a  nobody.  Know¬ 
ing  nothing  of  Ala  1- line  Row  an’s  rare  beauty 
and  sweet  uature,n  Carris ton’s  kinsmen  and 
kinswomen  were  glaring  w  ith  their  congrat¬ 
ulations.  Indeed,  Air.  Ralph  Curristou,  the 
Cousin  whose  name  was  coupled  with  such 
absurd  suspicions,  ‘went  so  far  as  to  write  a 
bitter,  sarcastic  letter,  full  of  ironical  felici¬ 
tation.  This  and  Charles  Carrisfon’s  haughty 
reply,  did  not  make  the  affection  between 
the  cousins  any  stronger.  Moreover,  short¬ 
ly  afterward  the  younger  man  heard  that 
inquiries  were  being  made  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  All  delino  s  home  as  to  hi-r  posi¬ 
tion  and  parentage.  Feeling  sure  that  only 
his  cousin  Ralph  could  have  had  the  curios¬ 
ity  to  in.-t.tuta  such  inquires,  he  wrote  and 
thanked  him  for  the  keen  inter  >st  he  was 
manifesting  in  his  future  welfare,  but 
begged  that  tan-after  Mr.  Carristou  would 
apply  to  him  direct  for  any  information  he 
waiit-d.  The  two  men  were  now  no  longer 
on  speaking  terms. 

Charles  C^rriston,  in  his  present  frame  of 
mind,  car  d  little  whether  his  relatives 
w  i slit-d  to  l»t'-ss  or  forbid  the  banns.  He  was 
passionately  in  love,  and  at  once  set  about 
milking  urruugements  foi  a  sp*-edy  marriage. 
Although  Aladt-lme  was  -tril  ignorant  of  the 
ixaltvd  podtiou  held  by  her  lover — :.lthougli 
she  came  to  him  absolutely  penniless,  he  was 
rei-olvod  in  the  matter  of  money  to  treut  her 
as  generously  as  he  would  have  treated  the 
most  eligible  damsel  in  the  country,  'lliuro 
were  several  legal  questions  to  be  set  at 
rijst  concerning  certain  proper. y  he  wished 
to  settle  uiKin  her.  The  e  oi  course  caused 
de,ay.  As  soon  as  they  were  adjusted  to  uis 
own,  or,  rather,  to  his  lawyer’s  satisfaction, 
he  purposed  going  to  Scotland  and  carry  mg 
uwuy  his  b  auliful  bride.  In  the  meantime 
he  cast  about  for  a  residence. 

borne  what  Bohemian  in  his  nature,  Carris- 
ton  had  no  intention  of  settling  down  just 
yet  to  live  the  life  of  an  ordinary  moneyed 
Englishman.  His  intention  was  to  take 
Madeline  abroad  for  some  mouths.  He  had 
fixed  upon  Cannes  as  a  desirable  place  at 
which  to  winter,  but  having  growm  some¬ 
what  tired  of  hotel  life,  wished  to  rent  a 
furnished  house.  Ho  had  rechi  veil  from  an 
agent  to  whom  he  bad  been  advised  to  apjily 
the  refusal  of  a  house,  which,  from  the  glow¬ 
ing  description  given,  seemed  the  one  alio  ve 
all  others  he  w  anted.  As  an  early  decision 
was  insisted  upon,  my  impulsive  young 
friend  thought  nothing  of  crossing  the  chan¬ 
nel  and  running  down  to  the  south  of  France 
to  see  with  his  own  ayes  that  the  much- 
landed  place  was  worthy  of  the  fair  being 
who  was  to  be  its  temporary  mistress. 

He  wrote  to  Madeline  anil  told  her  he  was 
going  from  home  for  a  few  days.  He  said 
he  should  he  traveling  the  greatest  part  of 
the  time,  so  it  would  be  no  use  her  writing 
to  him  until  his  return.  He  (lid  not  reveal 
the  object  of  his  journey.  Were  Madeline 
to  know  it  was  to  choose  a  winter  residence 
tt  Cannes,  she  would  be  tilled  with  amaze- 
and  the  innocent  deception  he  was 


CHA1TER  V. 

“The  *nd  ba*c*<ne*  ouerthan  IeTp*-ct«<L* 
Tb«r*e  w ei.-  the  -*d  words  1  muttered  fee 
my -elf  a-,  waving  my  frightened  servant 
■  way.  1  ci>*ed  the  door  and  wood  a  one  with 
the -upf* eed  maniac,  lie  row-  and  wrung 
my  hand,  ri.rn  without  a  word  sank  l-ack  m 
his  -  hair  and  buried  his  face  in  bi»  Lands  A 
Wirt  \>t  Derma*  trembling  to  run 

throufh  hit  frame.  Deefdy  ill*.:  «<-**•  l,  I 
drew  LL-  hau  i  from  Ids  face. 

“Now,  Ca- Fiston,”  1  said,  a-  tirrnly  as  I 
could,  up  ul  fell  me  what  ail  tin* 

means.  L  ok  up.  1  any,  man,  and  speak  to 
me." 

He  raix*l  his  ev«-  to  mine  and  kept  them 
there,  winje  a  gha-lv  mile  a  phantom  of 
humor— fl  i-k*-  el  a*  r«  uis  whit  fa-  Xo 
doubt  bis  i:a  I  I.  n  -s  told  b  m  what  I 
auK|»-ct*si.  L.  jot.avd  in--  fu.l  ^uid  steadily 
in  the  fa<  o.” 

“No,”  he  sai  t.  “not  cs  you  think.  But  let 
theie  be  no  un»:ak  •  Question  me.  Tmk  to 
me.  But  me  to  any  t«st.  Batisiv  y<  ur  elf, 
once  f-  r  all,  that  I  am  as  sane  a-  y<  u  are.” 

He  spstke  so  rationally,  his  eves  me;  mine 
bo  unflinchingly,  that  I  w&->  re  job  e«l  to  know 
that  my  fi  ai-s  were  as  yet  uugroun  led. 
There  w  as  excitement,  want  of  re.t  in 

his  appean.  me,  lut  his  genera!  manner  told 
me  ho  was,  us  hi-  Midi,  as  sane  as  1  was. 

*:Thenk  heaven  you  can  speak  to  me  and 
look  ut  me  ii»e  this!''  1  exctauiied’. 

“You  are  satLstied^heu f”  ihe  said. 

*’On  t  is  jsi.nt,  y^C  Now  tell  me  what  is 
*ron-r 

Now  that  he  had  set  my  doulds  at  rest,  his 
agitationand  excitement  seemed  to  return. 
He  g  I'hsptW l  my  hand  convulsively. 

“Ma«hdim- !”  he  wbispeired.  “Aladeline — 
my  love-Lyho  is  gone.” 

“Gone l”  ^  rei|xated.  “Gone  wheref’ 

“bh  •  is  gone.  I  say — stolen  from  mo  by 
so  e  black-hearted  traitor— perhaps  for¬ 
ever.  Who  can  tell#” 

“But.  Cnrristony  surely  in  so  short  a  time 
her  love  eauiut  hake  l*eu  won  by  ano.her. 
If  s-  *,  all  I  can  >av  is-V— ” 

“What!”  he  shoutwLlI  “Y’ou  who  have 
seeu  her!  You  in  yourjvildest  dreams  to 
imagine  that  Madeline  Rowan  would  leave 
mo  of  her  owu  i  reef  w iff  I ,  No,  sir.  she  has 
been  stolen  from  me — entvHpi>ed — carried 
away— hidden.  But  I  will  find  her,  or  1  will 
kill  the  black-hearted  villain  who  has  done 
tbs.” 

He  rose  and  paced  tho  room.  His  face 
was  distorted  with  rag*.  Ho  clinched  and 
unci  inched  his  long  slender  hands.  \ 


•Hll 

through  to 
tured  -o  h»nn*-if. 

Tt*  day  before  he  rtartel  for  Fianoa, 
Madeline  wrote  that  bar  amt  wa»  very 
an wd:  but  — nothing  aa  to  her  malady 
cauainx  anv  alarm!  Perhaps  Carrutoo 
thought  km  about  the  c*d  Scotch  wxdow 
than  her  relationship  and  kiadneH  to  Mia* 
R<»»an  mt*r.t«iL  He  started  cm  hie  traveh 
without  ah  f'veb-Kiingv  of  evil 
Hu  journey  to  Cannes  and  hack  was  har¬ 
ried—  nr  wasted  no  time  on  the  road,  bat 
wee  delayed  for  two  days  at  the  place  iteelf 
before  Ur  could  nuakr  final  arrangx-iuente 
with  tLe  -  iwner  anil  the  present  oorupier  of 
the  h  Kiw*  1  hoiking  ne  »a<  going  to  start 
ever'  turn,  ut,  he  did  not  writw  u>  Madeline. 
At  the  rat*- at  winch  be  meant  to  returm  a 
letter  (s»to*l  in  England  would  reach  her 
alrmwt  a-*  quickly  a>  if  p*wt«l  at  Cannaa 
He  mut  v  d  his  b  m-,  whu-h  for  the  last 
few  wi^-ks  liad  been  Uxf.yrd,  and  found  two 
letters  waiting  for  !  him.  The  first,  dated  on 
the  day  be  left  England,  was  from  Madelin i 
It  told  him  that  her  aunt's  illnews  had  sud¬ 
denly  raken  a  fatal  turn— that  she  had  died 
that  da v.  almost  J  without  warning.  The 
second  l.-t(er  w»-  aponymoua 

It  wa*  written  ap|>arently  by  a  woman, 
and  advis*1  Mr.  C)arr  to  look  *har|Jv  after 
his  lalv  I  live,  or  h^  would  find  himself  left 
in  the  lurch.  Tliewnter  would  not  Lie  sur¬ 
prised  to  hear  sonde  line  day  that  she  had 
eloped  with  a  certain  gentleman  who  should 
be  namel  This  precious  epLtle,  probably 
an  emanation  of  feminine  spite,  Carristod 
treateil  it  as  it  dmerve  1— he  to;e  it  up  aud 
threw  the  pieces  to  the  wind. 

But  the  tt.ought  of  Madeline  being  alone 
at  that  i»>nely  house  trouble*!  him  greatly. 
The  ileal  woman  bjul  no  sons  or  daughters — 
all  the  anxiety  and  resj>onsibility  connected 
with  her  affu.rs  would  fall  on  the  poor  girL 
The  next  day  he  threw  himself  into  the 
Scotch  express  and  started  for  her  tar-away 
home. 

On  arriving  there  he  found  it  occupied 
only  by  the  rough  farm  servants.  They 
aeemed  in  a  state  of  wonderment,  an  J  vol¬ 
ubly  questi  ned  Carriston  as  to  the  where- 
.  abouts  of  Madeline.  The  question  sent  a 
chill  of  fear  to  his  heart.  He  answered  their 
questions  by  others,  and  soon  learned  all 
they  had  to  communicate. 

Little  enough  it  was.  On  the  morning 
after  the  old  womab’s  funeral  Madeline  had 
gone  to  Calleutlar  to  ask  the  advice  of  an 
old  friend  of  her|  aunt,  as  to  what  steps 
should  now  be  taken.  She  had  neither  been 
to  this  friend,  nor  nad  she  returned  home. 
She  had,  however,)  sent  a  message  that  she 
must  go  to  London; at  once,  and  would  write 
from  there.  That  was  the  last  heard  of  her 
— all  that  w  as  known  about  her. 

Upon  hearing  this  news  Carriston  became 
a  prey  to  the  aeptest  terror — an  ^motion 
which  was  quite  inexplicable  to  the  honest 
people,  his  informants.  The  girl  had  gone, 
but  she  hail  sent  word  whither  she  had  gone. 
True,  they  did  not  know  the  reason  for  her 
departure,  so  sudden  and  without  luggage 
of  any  description— true,  she  had  not  writ¬ 
ten  as  promised,  no  doubt  they  would 
hear  from  her  to-morrow.  Carriston  knew 
better.  Without  revealing  the  exdent  of 
his  fears  he  flew  back  to  Callendar  In¬ 
quiries  at  tho  railway  station  infornied  him 
that  she  had  gone,  or  had  purposed  going, 
to  Lopdou,  but  whether  she  ever  reached  it, 
or  whether  any  trace’ of  her  could  bis  found 
there,  was  -t  least  a  matter  of  doubt  No 
good  could  be  gained  by  remaining  in  Scot¬ 
land,  so  he  traveled  back  at  once  to  town, 
half  distracted,  sleepless  and  racking  his 
brains  to  know  where  to  ldok  for  her. 

“She  has  bee  a  decoyed  away,”  he  said  in 
conclusion.’  “She  is  hidden,  imprisoned 
some  where.  And  I  know,  as  well  as  if  he 
told  me,  who  has  done  this  thing.'  I  can 
trace  Ralph  Carriston’s  cursed  hand  through 
it  alL” 

I  glanced  at  him  askance.  This  morbid 
-suspicion  of  his  cousin  amounted  almost  to 
monomania.  Hp  had  told  the  tale  of  Made¬ 
line’s  disappearance  clearly  and  tersely ;  but 
when  he  began  to  account  for  it,  his  theory 
was  a  wild  and  i|intenable  on*v.,  H-y*;"*’-- 
mnen  ne  suspecrea  KAiph  ubj  i  '*V?n  of  long¬ 
ing  to  stand  in  hid  shoes,  I  could  see  no  ob¬ 
ject  tor  the  crime  of  which  he  accused  him— 
that  of  decoying  away  Madeline  Rowan. 

“But  why  should  he  have  don^  this?”  I 
asked.  “To  prevent  your  marriage?  You 
are  young;  he  mu[it  have  foreseen  that  you 
would  marry  some  day.” 

Carristou  leaned)  toward  me,  and  dropped 
his  voice  to  a  whimper. 

“This  is  his  reason,”  he  said— “this  is  why 
I  come  to  you.  Ylou  are  not  the  only  one 
who  has  entirely  midread  my  nature,  and 
seen  a  strong  tendency  to  insanity  in  it.  Of 
course  I  know’  that  you  are  all  wrong,  but  I 
know  that  Ralph  Carriston  has  stolen  my 
love — stolen  her  bt  cause  he  thinks  and  hopes 
that  her  loss  will  drive  me  mad — perhaps 
drive  me  to  kill  rqyself.  I  went  straight  to 
him— I  have  just  ( oine  from  him.  Brand,  I 
tell  you,  tha;  wbeh  I  taxed  him  with  the 
crime — when  I  ra*  ed  at  him— when  1  threat¬ 
ened  to  tear  th<  i  life  out  of  him— his  cold 
wicked  eyes  leapjt  with  joy.  I  hoard  him 
mutter  between  qis  teeth,  ‘Men  have  been 
»ut  in  strait-wais(jcoat8  for  less  than  this.’ 

ten  1  knew  why  jhe  had  done  this.  I  curbed 
myself  aud  left  him.  Most  likely  he 
will  try  to  shut  me  up  as  a  lunatic;  but  I 
oount  on  your  protection— count  on  your 
help  to  find  my  lokre.” 

That  any  man  Could  be  guilty  of  such  a 
subtle  refinement  pf  crime  as  that  of  which 
he  accused  his  c-otisin,  seemed  to  me,  if  not 
impossible,  at  leas|t  improbabla  But  as  at 
present  there  was  no  doubt  about  my  friend’s 
sanity,  I  promised  my  aid  readily. 

“And  now,”  1  said,  “my  dear  boy,  I  won’t 
hear  another  woijd  to-night.  Nothing  can 
be  done  until  to-morrow;  then  we  will  con¬ 
sult  as  to  what  stops  should  be  taken.  Drink 
this  and  go  to  bed — yes,  you  are  as  sane  as  I 
am,  but  remember,  insomnia  soon  drives  the 
strongest  man  out)  of  his  senses.” 

I  jx  >ured  out  an  opiate.  He  drank  it 
obediently.  Before  I  left  him  for  the  night 
I  saw  him  in  bed  and  sleeping  a  heavy  sleep. 


►*  sue  in  mg  i«r  ocner, 
ft  garrulous  lad.  who  wou 
Obatter  the  whole  way,  a 
Miss  R.wan  wanted  no  i 


a»1  m  «pit*  of  bar  refine!  strlv  t»*antr. 
■tosing  and  healthy.  Early  hours  w*-re  th* 
rule  in  that  humble  home,  so  brf  -rv  ?  o'clock 
ho  the  morning  she  was  ready  to  start 
her  drive  to  the  tittle  town.  At  firxt  she 
thought  of  taking  with  bar  the  Is  y  a  ho  did 
Ihe  r  ugh.  out  door  work ,  hut  be  was  busy 
ftb -ut  something  or  other,  and  l»-«odev  » as 
uld  be  ocrtain  to 
and^  this  os  vn  mg 
oamiwni'U'  save 
own  ininglad  t nought*  of  sadnea*  and 
JDV  She  knew  every  mob  of  the  mad— she 
feared  no  evil— she  would  be  bona*  agai 
before  nightfall  —the  potty  was  quirt  ami 
■Ora  footed — so  away  Went  Madeline  in  th- 
ftron r.  pr.m  five  vehicle  «u  ber  Ion*-?* 
|welvr-iuii«  drive  through  the  fair  turnery. 

She  jia-i'.si  few  pe  -file  oa  the  mad.  In 
fere-i,  da*  rwii.etiibi-roJ  meeting  no  one  ex 
ftrpt  one  i»r  two  (sslestnan  touriste,  who, 
bke  M-nsible  men,  w,  n*  doing  a  p -rtion  of 
Ua-ir  day's  task  ui  tla>  early  tuoming.  I 
have  no  doubt  lut  ML*  Rowan  -eeiuad  to 
Ibem  a  (tasMug  vision  of  lot  line 
I  Ru;  non  she  was  a  mile  or  two  from  Cal- 
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•d  delivery,  of  the  memage,  so  tar  from  the 
The  boy  gallo|««l  aw  a. .  congratu- 
hmis  -lf  on  having  Isten  s|«aiv  1  a  long 
and  Mis  Rowan  lore, open  iheeavelujie 
left  m  her  1  lands. 

'Tiie  message  was  brief:  “Mr.  Carr  ia 
ily  dll.  Com*  at  once.  You  will  be 
London.'’ 

Madeline  did  not  scream  or  faint  She 
gave  one  low  moan  of  pain,  set  her  teeth, 
1  w  ith  the  fa*-6  of  one  ui  a  dream  drovi 
klv  as  she  c>uld  to  Callendar.  straight  to 
rail  wav  station. 

Fortunately,  or  rather  unfortunately,  she 
bod  money  with  her.  so  she  did  not  waste 
lime  in  going  to  Mr.  Douglas.  In  spite  of 
the  crushing  blow  she  had  receive- 1,  the  girl 
bad  all  her  wits  about  ber.  A  train  would 

rrt  in  ten  minutes'  time.  She  took  her 
ket,  tl;en  found  an  idler  outside  the  sta¬ 
tion.  and  paid  him  to  take  th*  ponv  and  car¬ 
riage  l>ack  to  the  farm,  with  the  messugc  as 
Be(>eated  to  Carriston. 

The  journey  passed  like  a  loug  dream. 
The  girl  could  think  of  nothing  but  her 
lover,  dying,  dying — perhaps  dead  before 
•he  could  reach  him.  ihe  miles  flew  by  un¬ 
noticed;  twilight  crept  on;  the  carriage 
•re w  dark;  at  last — London  at  last!  Miss 
Rowan  stepped  out  on  the  broad  platform, 
fiot  knowing  what  to  do  or  where  to  turn. 
Presently  a  tall,  well-dressed  man  came  up 
to  her,  aud  removing  bus  hat,  adilres-cd  her 
by  name.  The  promise  as  to  her  being  met 
had  iVen  kept. 

She  clasped  ber  bands.  “Tell  me— oh,  toll 
*ie,  he  is  not  dead!”  she  cried. 

“Mr.  Carr  is  not  dead.  He  is  ill,  very  ill — 
feelirious,  and  calling  for  you.” 

-1  “Where  is  he?  Oh,  take  me  to  him!” 

“He  is  miles  and  miles  from  here— at  a 
iend’s  house.  I  have  been  deputed  to  meet 
iu  and  to  accompany  you,  if  you  feel  stroug 
tough  to  continue  the  journey  at  once.” 
“Come,”  said  Aladeline.  “Take  me  to 
Rim.” 

I  “Your  luggage  f’  asked  the  gentleman. 

I  “I  have  none.  Cpme!” 

“You  must  take  some  refreshment.” 

P  “I  need  nothing.  Come!” 

The  gentleman  glanced  at  his  watch. 
.'•There  is  just  time,”  he  said.  He  called  a 
tb,  told  the  driver  to  go  at  top  speed.  They 
chad  Paddington  just  in  time  to  catch  th* 
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CHAPTER  VL 

The  advantage  to  one  who  writes,  not  a 
tale  of  imag  nation,  but  a  simple  record  of 
events,  is  this:  He  need  not  be  bound  by 
the  recognized  canons  of  the  story-telling 
art— lie -d  not  exefeise  his  ingenuity  to  mis¬ 
lead  his  reader-i-need  not  suppress  soma 
thiug-i  and  lay  ijndue  stress  ou  others  to 
create  mysteries  tu  be  cleared  up  at  the  end 
of  the  tale.  Therefore,  using  the  privilege 
of  a  plain  narrator,  I  shall  here  give  some 
account  of  what  became  of  Miss  Rowan,  as, 
so  far  as  I  can  remember,  1  heard  it  some 
time  afterward  fnom  her  own  lips. 

Th*  old  Scotch  woman’s  funeral  over, 
and  those  friends  who  had  been  present 
departed,  Madeline  was  left  in  the  little 
farm-house  alone,  save  for  the  presence  of 
the  two  servants  Several  kini  bodies  had 
offered  to  co^fie  and  stay  with  her,  but  she 
had  declinen  the  offers.  She  was  in  no  mood 
for  company,  anil  perhaps,  being  of  such  a 
different  race  and  breed,  would  not  have 
fouud  much  comfort  in  the  rough,  homely 
sympathy  which  was  offered  to  her.  She 
preferred  being  alone  with  her  grief — grief 
which,  after  all,  was  bound  to  be  much 
lightened  by  the  thought  of  her  own  ap¬ 
proaching  happinees,  for  the  day  was  draw¬ 
ing  near  when  her  lover  would  cross  the 
border  and  l  car  his  bonnie  bride  away.  Sha 
fait  sure  that  she  [would  not  be  long  alone — 
that  the  moment  Carriston  heard  of  her 
aunt’s  death  he  would  come  to  her  assistance. 
In  feuch  a  peaceful.  God-fearing  neighbor¬ 
hood  she  had  no  jfaar  of  being  left  without 
protection.  Moreover,  her  position  in  the 
house  was  well  defined.  The  old  woman, 
who  was  childless,  had  left  her  niece  all  of 
which  she  died  possessed.  So  Madeline  de¬ 
cided  to  wait  quietly  until  sho  heard  from 
her  lover. 

Still,  there  were  business  matters  to  be  at¬ 
tended  to,  and  ati  the  funeral,  Mr.  Douglas, 
of  Callendar,  the  executor  under  th*  will, 
had  suggested  that  an  early  interview 
would  be  desirable.  He  offered  to  drive  out 
to  the  little  form  the  next  day.  but  Miss 
Rowan,  who  bad  to  see  to  some  feminine 
necessaries  which  could  only  be  supplied  by 
shops,  decided  that  sho  would  come  to  the 
town  instead  of  troubling  Mr.  Dtuglas  to 
drive  so  far  out. 

Madeline,  in  spite  of  the  superstitions  ele¬ 
ment  in  her  character,  was  a  brave  girl. 


During  the  drive  across  London  Madeline 
asked-  many  questions,  and  learned  from  her 
companion  that  Mr.  Carr  had  been  staying 
for  a  day  or  two  at  a  friend’s  house  in  the 
West  of  England.  That  yesterday  he  had 
(alien  from  his  horse  and  sustained  such  in¬ 
juries  that  his  life  was  despaired  of.  He 
hail  been  continually  calling  for  Madeline. 
They  had  found  her  address  on  a  letter,  and 
bad  telegraphed  as  soon  as  possible — for 
which  act  Miss  Rowan  thanked  her  com¬ 
panion  with  tears  in  her  eyes. 

Her  conductor  did  not  say  much  of  his 

he  was  politely  sympathetic.  Sho  thought 
of  little  outside  the  fearful  picture  wh:ch 
filled  every  corner  of  her  brain,  but  from 
.her  conductor’s  manner  received  the  impres- 
*iou  that  he  was  a  medical  adviser,  who  had 
•een  the  sufferer  and  assisted  in  the  treat¬ 
ment  of  the  case.  She  did  not  ask  his  name, 
'jior  did  he  reveal  it 

At  Paddington  he  placed  her  in  a  ladle*1 
carriage  and  left  her.  He  was  a  smoker,  he 
■aid.  She  wondered  somewhat  at  this  deser¬ 
tion.  Then  the  train  sped  down  west.  At 
the  large  stations  the  gentleman  came  to  her 
and  offered  her  refreshments.  Hunger  seemed 
to  have  left  ,her,  but  she  ;  cc*pted  a  cup  of 
tea  once  or  twice.  At  last  sorrow,  fatigue, 
and  the  weakness  produced  by  such  a  pro¬ 
longed  fast  had  their  natural  effect.  With 
the  tears  still  on  her  lashes  the  girl  fell 
•sleep,  and  must  have  slept  for  many  miles; 
ft  sleep  unbroken  by  stoppages  at  stations. 

Her  conductor  at  last  aroused  her.  He 
J  at  the  d.vor  of  the  carriage.  “We 

lust  get  out  here,”  he  said.  All  the  momen- 
ly  forgotten  anguish  came  back  to  her  as 
•he  stGOd  beside  him  on  the  almost  unoccu¬ 
pied  platform. 

“Are  we  there  at  lastf”  she  asked. 

,  “I  am  sorry  to  say  we  have  still  a  long 
drive.  Would  you  like  to  rest  first?” 

“No,  no.  Come  on,  if  you  please.  She 
•poke  with  feverish  eagerness. 

The  man  bowed.  “A  carriage  waits,”  he 
■aid. 

Outside  the  station  was  a  carriage  of  some 
•ort,  drawn  by  one  horse,  and  driven  by  a 
man  muffled  up  to  the  eyes.  It  was  still 
Right,  but  Madeline  fancied  dawn  could  not 
be  far  off.  Her  conductor  opened  the  door 
of  the  carriage  and  waited  for  her  to  enter. 

She  paused.  “Ask  him— that  man  must 
know  if - ” 

j  “I  am  most  semLss,”  said  the  gentleman. 
He  exchanged  a  few  words  with  the  driver, 
and  coming  back,  told  Madeline  that  Mr. 
Carr  was  still  alive,  sensible,  and  expecting 

ir  eagerly. 

“Oh,  please,  please  drive  fast,”  said  the 

»r  girl,  springing  into  the  carriage.  The 
gentleman  seated  himself  beside  her,  and 
(or  a  long  time  they  drove  on  in  silence. 
At  last  they  stopped.  The  dawn  was  ju  t 
glimmering.  They  alighted  in  front  of  a 
house.  The  door  was  open.  Madeline  en¬ 
tered  swiftly.  “Which  wav — which  way T' 
■he  asked.  She  was  too  agitated  to  notice 
any  surroundings;  her  one  wish  was  to  reach 
ber  lover. 

“Allow  m«,”  said  the  conductor,  (tossing 
ber.  “This  way;  please  follow  me.”  He 
went  up  a  short  flight  of  stairs,  then  paused, 
md  opened  a  door  quietly.  He  stood  aside 
for  the  girl  to  enter.  The  room  was  dimly 
lit,  and  contained  a  bed  with  drawn  cur 
Madeline  flew  past  her  traveling  c-ompaui  m, 
she  threw  herself  on  her  knees  beside 


hi  the  hour  of  (  r  u  ..  at  la»  offi 
building.  Glt-njwood  avenue,  i 
ship,  sell  the  Uod-*  u-uvuienl 


b. 

: 


He  stood  aside  for  the  girl  to  enter. 
the  bed  upon  which  she  expected  to  see  the 
helpless  and  sha  tered  form  of  the  man  she 
loved,  heard,  or  fancied  she  heard,  tne  door 
locked  behind  her. 

(To  he  continued.) 


I*v  rirtc 

a  warrant  issued  by  the  Townahii*  Corn- 
I  mittee  rtf  the  Township  of  Bloomfield,  ID 
I  lb*  County  of  E»»e*  and  State  of  New  Jer¬ 
sey,  l*earing  date  the  day  of  July, 

J  t.«  muto  the  unpaid  Lum  aMo-aard  on 

lands.  trOemenU.  h*  red i lament*  and  real 
estate  m  said  township  in  the  year  IsM. 
the  subaonher.  Collector  of  Tai***  for  the 
said  township  will  *>u  * 

WEDNESDAY.  THE  TWENTY- THIRD- 
DAY  OF  SEPTEMBER  NEXT. 

'ffloe  in  Ikvld’s 
town- 

hip.  sell  the  lands.  totiVtuenU,  heredita¬ 
ments  and  real  estate  hereunder  deworil»«*d 
at  public  vendue,  tor  the  shortest  term. 
Dot  exceeding  ^lurty  years,  for  which  any 
person  or  |K-mij<ns  will  agree  to  (uke  the 
same,  and  |»ay  such  taxes  with  the  interest 
thereon,  from  the  2i»th  day  of  October, 
A.  D  one  Thousand.  Eight  Hundred  and 
Eighty-three,  together  with  all  costa,  lees, 
charges  aud  expenses. 

I'lSTRlCT  SO.  1. 

4  Ai-kenimii,  «a*t.,-  of  Abram  one 
house,  10  acres  ou  Wi-st  suit-  of 
roml  to  I'nuikhn  ......  $  14.30 

44  Disld,  Ki  iilx  n  V  and  Bro. ,  .V2 

acres,  west  side  l’aterson  road  80.64 
68  Kent,  Lyman  B..  one  kou&,  ail 
acres,  u.  J.  T.  Gnrabrant,  for¬ 
merly,  «>.  Peter  S.  Garahrant, 
s.  Morris  Canal,  w.  J.  T.  Gar- 
abraut,  formerly  ...  f>8. 1 1 

72  Kien>tenil,k**t.#  Isaac,  one  house, 

70  acres,  n.  James  Van  Win¬ 
kle,  e.  road  to  Franklin,  g.  H. 
and  J.  Vnn  Winkle,  w.  Morris 
Cunal  and  Third  River .  70.56 

133  Van  Uicaou,  Augustus  T.  1  house 

44 1  acres,  u.  l’at«  rsou  road  & 
road  past  D.  It.  church,  e.  A. 
Garabruut,  w.  lauds  formerly 

J.  H.  Higlit . .  84.00 

76  Lyon,  Wm.  I  house,  28  acres, 
part  of  farm  formerly  belong¬ 
ing  to  Aliss  Cynutha  Van  Win- 
Winkle,  w.  side  Paterson  road  36.28 

134  Van  Riper,  John,  1  house,  11 

acres,  e.  side  Paterson  roml,  s. 

of  Wilbur  Broknw  . . .  PJ.02 

DISTRICT  NO.  2. 

287  Smith,  Tin  .s.  (formerly  Finch) 

Stores  cor.  Bloomfield  avenue 
and  Orange  st.,  u.  Orange  st. 
e.  James  R  Finch,  s.  Wm.  A. 
Freeman,  w.  Bloomfield  ave.  .  53.00 
318  Groshong,  eat.  Peter,  1  house 
Broad  st.  n.  est.  Jos.  Ball,  e 

Broad  st.  w.  Ball  est .  13.78 

388  Hayes,  Simeon  R.  1  house,  Mon¬ 
roe  Place,  north  side,  formerly 

T.  E.  Hayes .  40.28 

42G  Kent,  Aaron  H.  one  ^.mse,  7 
acres,  n.  Old  ltoml,  e.  Jacob 
Ritchie,  k.  est.  C.  Farraud,  w. 

formerly  W.  Wright .  60. 34 

475  McDowell,  Clias.,  one  house,  n. 

Canal  st.,  e.  est.  J.  M.  Bouuoll 
s.  and.  w.  Montclair  Railway  42.40 
577  Peck,  Gilbert  H.,  one  Lous*-,  n. 

Beach  st.,  e.  aud  s.  L  C.  Ward 

w.  Ed.  Ward .  57.18 

700  Weeks,  est.  Dr.  Cyrus,  about  one 
acre,  n.  Franklin  st.,  e.  A,  a. 
est.  Cyrus  Weeks,  w  L>.  M.  Day  14.84 
7ti3  Edward  S.  Wilde,  2  tracts  —1st, 
e.  side  Ridgewood  ave,  u.  Mtc. 
Railroad,  e.  Cemetery’,  s.  West 
Belleville  ave.  w.  Ridgew.  ave  154. 16 
id.  Tract,  n.  Geo.  Mann,  or  Benson 
e.  Ridgewood  ave.  s.  Kate  V. 

Rudd  and  Benson,  w.  Benson 
District  no.  3. 

1  Boyne,  James,  jr.,  1  house,  east 

side  Canal,  near  Plane .  18.46 

8  Boyne,  .Tomes,  I  hnnsp,  a  si<!*> 

Spring  st .  .  12.58 

51  Cunningham,  Pat  ’k,  1  h.  Liberty  st  9.54 
65  Dunbar,  Dominic,  1  lot,  Cross  st.  2.59 
104  Gillespie,  est.  of,  114  acres,  1  h. 
road  leading  from  Bloomfield 

to  Franklin .  159.00 

121  Higgins,  Thomas,  1  house,  n. 

Liberty  st.,  e.  Hickory  st.,  s 

Powers,  w.  Canal .  6.36 

150  Manley,  Mrs.  Thomas.  1  house, 

12  acres,  n.  side  Belleville  ave  67.28 
1)58  Monegan,  est.  Philip,  1  house, 

Montgomery  st,  north  side.  .  .  13.64 

1C3  Madison,  Mrs.  Wm.  J.,  2  lots, 

Orchard  st.,  west  side .  4.66 

172  O’Conner,  Thomas,  one  house, 

east  side  of  Canal,  near  Plane.  6.74 
2j30  Van  Winkle,  Cornelius,  1  house, 

Montgomery’  street .  25. 44 

231  VauWinkle,  Eliza  and  Sarah,  1 
h.  and  store,  Montgomery  st . .  42. 90 

232  Van  Winkle,  Moses,  1  house,  3J 

acres,  Montgomery  st.  n.  side.  21.14 
DISTRICT,  NO.  4. 

86  Condit,  Mrs.  George,  1  house  and 
lot  north  side  Thornton  st.,  w. 

Moses  Tichenor . 18.02 

97  Corby,  Emmons  B.,  1  house  and 
lot,  Washington  st.,  n.  Wash¬ 
ington  st.,  e.  Mut.  Ben.  Life 
Ins.  Co.,  P.  Geib  and  Arthur 
Spragg,  s.  Arthur  Spragg  and 
Railroad  Co.  w.  Railroad  Co. .  75. 70 
198  Eveland,  est.  of  Samuel,  1  house 
Linden  ave.,  u.  Ed.  Hall  and 
Chns.  M.  Lockwood,  e.  Wm. 

Myers,  s.  Glenwood  ave.,  w. 

Thomas  st .  29.26 

260  Groshong,  Mrs.  F.  A.  1  house  1st 
north  Bide,  n.  C,  W.  Powers 
and  Riley  Bond,  s.  First  st.,  w. 

Mrs.  Degnan .  21.20 

317  Hayes,  Mrs.  Nora,  1  house,  Lin¬ 
den  ave.,  n.  Linden  ave.,  e. 

Ward.  st.  s.  Moolis  ave.  w. 

Adrian  Dickerson .  78.94 

4)28  Mite-hell,  Mortimer,  two  houses, 

Nos.  7  aud  8,  s.  side  Lake  st.  30.08 
4j81  O’Brien,  Francis,  1  house,  Wil¬ 
low  st. ,  u.  Geo.  Dodd,  e.  est. 

John  Strmg,  s.  Willow  st.,  w. 

C.  frank .  20.08 

582  Sliiel,  Ed.,  1  house  n,  side  of  st. 
leading  from  Peloubet’s  fac¬ 
tory  to  Railroad .  4. 48 

693  Walsh,  James  L.,  1  house,  n. 
Woodland  ave.,  e.  Ridgewood 
ave.,  s.  and  w.  Kate  V.  Darwin  134.56 
Payment  must  be  made  before  the  con¬ 
clusion  of  the  sale  ;  otherwise  the  property 
will  be  immediately  resold. 

The  whole  amount  of  tax,  interest  and 
ciost  will  be  made  known  on  the  day  of  sale. 

Witness  my  hand  and  seal  this  14th  day 
of  August,  A  D.  1885. 

ALEXANDER  C.  MARK,  Collector. 


A  lie  is  always  on  the  down  grade,  but  the 
truth  you  have  to  hitch  an  engine  to. 


THK  MUTUAL  HKNKKIT 
Life  Insurance  Company, 
NEWARK.  N.  J. 

AMZI  DODD,  -  -  -  -  President. 


ASSETS  (Market  Valuea) 
LIABILITIES  (4  t*r  ernt  fWrr*) 

SURPLUS  . 

SURPLUS  (N*w  York  Standard) 


S3M1&.S19  S3 
35,857.827  7D 
R  757.491  62 
5,411,241  6>> 


rotlrlM  AbMilatoly  N«*-rorf»IUhl*  A(t*r  rtoennd  )**r. 

IN  C4SX  or  LXIKX  ll»*  I 
«ala»  a  ill  w  fur , 
in  atchaa**.  / 

Alter  ib«  Odra  rw  Lull.  Ira  at*  lNOOKTrOTAlU.K.  mrrvl  ra  a*alnal  la  to* 

i  tonal  fraud  *  -  - — - —  - * - — - 

CASH  LOAN*  a r»  mad*  to  Ite  «iMI  of 
tiara  valid  —  Igtuuruta  of  the  |\«lu  tra  « 

DOHKK8  paid  lunuadiatal;  apo*  ooMptaUuu  aud  approval  of  prvola. 


SHERIFFS  SALE.-Iii  Chancery  of  New 
Jersey,  between  the  Mutual  Benefit 
Life  Insurance  Company,  complainant, 
and  Nora  H.  Hayes,  et  al.,  defendants.  Fi. 
"  .,  for  sale  of  mortgaged  property. 

By  virtue  of  the  above  stated  writ  of  fieri 
fjacias,  to  me  directed.  I  shall  expose  for 
gale  by  public  vendue,  at  the  Court  House, 
in  Newark,  on  Tuesday,  the  twenty-second 
day  of  September  next,  at  two  o'clock  P.M., 
all  that  tract  or  parcel  of  land  and  prem¬ 
ises  situate,  lying  and  being  in  the  town¬ 
ship  of  Bloomfield,  Essex  (^anty,  New 
Jersey 

Beginning  in  the  southerly  line  of  Lin¬ 
den  avenue  at  the  northwest  corner  of 
land  sold  by  Phineas  J.  Ward  to  William 
Jarvie  ;  thence  rnnning  southerly  along 
said  Jarvie’s  line  at  right  angles  to  Linden 
avenue  two  hundred  feet ;  thence  westerly 
sarallel  with  said  avenue  ninety  feet ; 
hence  northerly  parallel  with  the  first 
course  tw-o  hundred  feet  to  said  avenue  ; 
thence  easterly  along  Linden  aAehue  nine¬ 
ty  feet  to  the  place  of  beginning. 

Newark,  N.  J.,  July  20,  1885. 

WILLIAM  H.  BROWN,  Sheriff 
F.  K.  How-edd,  Solicitor.  $3.6o 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  INNIS  «  CD, 

REMOVED  TO 

77*  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Market  Street. 

ISSUE  DRAFTS  OB  MONEY  ORDERS  FOB 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Europe 

And  all  porta  of  the  world. 

Letter*  of  Credit  for  Traveler*.  All  kind*  of  foreign  money  ex¬ 
changed.  Trano-Atlontio  expreea. 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Cabin,  Intermediate  and  Steerage,  on 

CUNARD,  WHITE  STAR,  INMAN,  GUION,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL,  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD,  RED  STAB, 

^  And  all  lines  of  Ooean  8  team  era. 


biflP 


1 

Fine 


printing.  ST  AT  ION  ER/jbAto 
LITHOGRAPHING  AND  ENGRAVING. 

No.  100  William  Sh  eet. 

Near  John  St,  -  NEW  YORK. 

Stationery  went  l>y  Mail  or  Kx|»ro«8  to  any  part 
of  the  Unfteil  Staten. 


CRANKS'  FINE  WRITING  PAPERS. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 


NEWARK,  N.  J. 


A.  DAY, 

Fancy  Bread  and  Cake 

BAKER, 

COR.  GLENWOOD  &  LINDEN  AVES, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


r 

I 

R 

i 


Customers  Supplied  by  Wagon  Daily.  Par¬ 
ticular  Attention  Given  to  Supplies  for  Wed¬ 
dings  or  Parties.  _ 


THE 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


At  the  "CENTRE,”  Three  Minutes’  Walk  from  V.  &  E.  Depot. 


The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  <&  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 

Proprietor. 


